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THE ALDI NE. l5i 

to the whites, is not without a really pathetic interest, 
as illustrating the certain extinction which seems al 

ways to be the fate of the red man when once the 
whites have set foot on his hunting-grounds. In 1783 
the River Indians removed to lands given them by the 

Oneidas, in the State of New York, where they built a 
town which they called New Stockbridge, and where 

they persuaded Mr. Sergeant, the son of their first mis 

sionary, to settle with them as their pastor. In 1822 

they were again removed to Green Bay, Wisconsin, 
and a few years ago a portion of the tribe moved on 
across the Missouri. In all their wanderings they 
have retained their love ? now become a tradition ? 

for the old home ; and members of the race have often 
made pilgrimages to the burial place of their tribe, 
which still remains undisturbed, at Stockbridge, the 
inclosure filled with acacia-trees. Such an incident 
has furnished Mr. Bryant with the subject for one 
of his poems, 

'' The Indian at the Burial Place of his 

Fathers," the scene of which is laid here. 
The reputation of Stockbridge .for containing the 

best of society, which it would seem to have acquired 
by the manner of its early settlement, has been well 
sustained. The number of those who have been born 
or who have lived there, and have acquired at least so 
much fame as to entitle them to some space in any 
good encyclopaedia 

? which is after all the true test 
of fame ? is, considering the population of the town, 
large.. Of the early missionaries mention has already 
been made, as also of Theodore Sedgwick, whose 

gifted daughter, Catharine Maria, one of the foremost 
of American novelists, has used much of the local 

scenery and history of the valley in her tales, particu 
larly in "Hope Leslie," the scene of which is chiefly 
laid in Stockbridge. It was here, too, that Haw 
thorne wrote his " House of the Seven Gables." Rev. 
Dr. Field, to whom reference has also been made, 
himself an author of repute, lived in Stockbridge, and 
his three sons, David Dudley, whose labors in the 
cause of legal reform have borne fruit in the legislation 
of every State in the Union ; Oliver J., one of the jus 
tices of the U. S. Supreme Court; Cyrus W., to 
whose energy we owe the Atlantic Cable; and Rev. 

Henry M., the editor of the Evangelist?were all reared 
there. No one who has been at all familiar with the 
art or literary circles of New York for the past few 

years will soon forget Mrs. Henry M. Field, who, 

though a native of another land,' had made this her 

own, and who had done so much for art education, 
when, not very long ago, we were called to mourn her 

loss. Of college presidents and professors, Stockbridge 
has given us, among others, President Hopkins, of Wil 

liams, and his gifted son, Prof. Albert Hopkins, who 
both was born and died there; President Fairchild 
and Prof. Morgan, of Oberlin, Prof. Joy and others ; 
while in other walks in life the list of such names 
as Dwight, Woodbridge, West, Gourlay, Southmayd, 
Ivison, abundantly sustains the claims of the quiet lit 
tle village to having fulfilled the expectations reason 

ably entertained of a town settled by selected families. 
It might be worth while, in fact, in view of these re 

sults, for the professors of the laws and science of 

descent, to examine carefully the history of Stockbridge 
with reference to a possible theory. 

The scenery around Stockbridge has been frequently 
celebrated in prose and verse as well as on canvas, and 

attracts an annually increasing number of tourists. 

Mr. Beecher, in one of his "Star Papers," speaks elo 

quently of its broad meadow lands and its beautiful 

elms; while the neat houses, well-kept gardens and 
clean streets make it a model village, excelled in 

beauty and attractiveness by few in the world. 
Besides these things many attractions to visitors are 

found in the mountains and lakes. Of the former 
the best known is Monument Mountain, which is seen 
in Mr. Parton's picture; while Bear Mountain, Mount 

Deowkook and Laurel Mountain are always visited 

by tourists for the sake of the views to be obtained 
from them?especially from Laura's Tower on Bear 

Mountain, from which can be seen the valleys of the 
Hudson and the Connecticut, and even, it is said, on 
a favorable day, the hills of New Hampshire. Ice 

Glen, a gorge which looks as if it had been formed by 
giant hands tearing the mountain asunder, is a "show 

place" for all tourists, as are also the beautiful little 
lakes Makeenac, Averic and Mohawk. 

Those who are most familiar with the scene seem 
most to love it, while visitors are invariably enthusias 
tic over it. Said a gentleman who owns a house there 
in which much of his time ? especially during the 
summer months ? is spent: 

' 1 
The scene is never 

twice the same. Sitting on my veranda, I sometimes 

watch the shifting clouds for hours, finding in the 
scene all the beauty with none of the monotony of the 
sea. Cloud-land I call it." .Perhaps the most enthu 

siastic compliment ever paid it was, however, this from 

Fanny Kemble Butler, with which this article may 
fitly close : '11 will not rise to trouble any one," said 
she, "if they will let me sleep there. I will ask only 
to be permitted, once in a while, to raise my head and 
look out upon this glorious scene." ?J. ?. Peters. 

THE LADIES' ART ASSOCIATION OF 
NEW FORK. 

We who live for art, devoting our time and talents 
to its absorbing, ennobling pursuit, eagerly accepting 
a life of severe labor and self-denial that so we may 
in time attain the development of a high ideal?we 
also who live by art through imparting its technical 

knowledge to others?or through applying its princi 
ples to articles of household and personal use,?are 
often surprised to find how little we know of each 
other?how much less the world knows of us. 

The celebration of our national birthday, with the 

attempt to show "cultivated Europe," hoary with 

age, what "savage America" in its babyhood can do 
?has revealed, to the astonishment of society, the 
fact that a "Ladies' Art Association" has-been in 
existence in the city of New York since the year 1868, 
when a few lady-artists met at the residence of the late 
Mrs. Pope (who had offered her studio for the exhibi 
tion of their paintings) and organized themselves into 
a legal society, or association, with regularly elected 

responsible officers. The members were then but 
nine in number; there are now about fifty, besides 

fellows, honorary and associate members. 

Until the death of Mrs. Pope; regular meetings 
were held at her studio, the members bringing paint 
ings and sketches for mutual criticism and instruction, 
endeavoring also to interest themselves socially and 

professionally in each other as well as in all matters 

pertaining to art and artists. In those early days of 
the Society, the lamented Mrs. Pope seemed the in 

spiring spirit, the magnetic influence that held the 
little band of struggling ladies (I use this word as 

more truly descriptive of them than the word women) 
together, gave them hope and courage, and aroused 
some degree of interest in their aims among those 
who care for art. After the loss of this valuable 

member, the Association had rooms at the Women's 

Bureau, where they made their first collection of 
women's artistic work to add to their gallery. 

Next, they held a studio at Clinton Hall, and organ 
ized a class in drawing from life, from both the nude 
and the draped model. 

As an instance of how we progress with our times, 
one member of the Association recently related at one 
of their meetings the fact that between twenty-five 
and twenty years ago she studied from the living 
model in her own bedroom, with locked doors, never 

daring to reveal the fact nor to show her sketches, 
even when friends expressed surprise at the '' natural 

genius" which enabled her to draw the human form 
so correctly from imagination. (If everybody worked 
so hard as she did to train eye and hand, we should 

perceive more evidences of natural genius.) 

Again, even twenty years ago, a lady exhibited a 
most unusual amount of courage when she so far de 

parted from the rule of conduct established by con 
ventional respectability, as to hire a studio and establish 
herself as an artist. Now, this course has become so 

common as to excite no remark, and will in time, 
when its real meaning and necessity are understood, 
receive the social praise and sympathy it needs. I 
have not space now to explain this fully, nor is en 

largement on this point necessary. 
The Ladies' Art Association should be more widely 

known. Its members possess many advantages that 

are not elsewhere attainable by ladies?including 
certain privileges of study here, opportunities of ex 

hibiting and selling their works, and valuable letters 
of introduction when going abroad. The expenses 
attending membership are light; but no one is ad 
mitted to active membership unless able to submit to 
the committee an original work of art. There are, 
however, junior members (students of art), associate 
and honorary members. Classes are held at the 
rooms of the Association, No. 896 Broadway, where 
instruction is given in all branches of technical art, 
including painting on china, furniture decoration, 
carpet and wall-paper designs, etc. 

Several members are now studying in Europe ; 
others, in this and the adjoining cities, constantly 
produce and sell at their own studios works of ideal 
art and portraiture which will compare favorably with 
the paintings of some who are better known. 
The officers for this year are, Mrs. Henry Peters 

Gray, president; Mrs. Sophie Mapes Tolles, vice 

president ; Miss E. C. Field, treasurer; Miss Cornelia 
S. Post, recording secretary; Mrs. J. B. Collin, cor 

responding secretary; Alice Donlevy, custodian; 
who, with Miss Mary Cook and Mrs. Richmond 

Phillips, form the executive committee. The advisory 
council are : Daniel Huntington, N. A. ; W. Whit 

teridge, N. A. ; E. D. E. Greene, N. A. ; Henry 
I Peters Gray, N. A. ?Elizabeth Dudley. 

AN AMERICAN ARTIST ABROAD. 

. All America will be glad to learn of a distinguished 
honor lately paid to David Neal, the young but al 

ready celebrated American painter, for some years 

past residing in Munich, where he has enjoyed the 

friendship as well as the art-study of some of the great 
est painters of the century. Mr. Neal some time 
since completed a picture of importance, on a theme 

appealing to the sympathies as well as the historic 

knowledge of all nations, in "The First Meeting of 

Mary Stuart and Rizzio" (in German : "Maria Stuart 
und Riccio's Erst Begegnung") ; and in recognition 
of the noble advance shown in this work, even over 
the previous excellent efforts of the American artist, 
the Royal (Munich) Academy of Fine Arts, one of 
the leading institutions of the kind at this day in Eu 

rope, has conferred on him the high and marked dis 
tinction of its great silver medal?the very highest, in 

fact, in its power to bestow. No American has ever 

previously achieved this distinction from so careful 
and so high-toned a body as the Bavarian Royal 
Academy; and the honor thus conferred is one upon 
the nation as well as the actual recipient We heartily 
congratulate Mr. Neal on this eminent success, so 

early yet so worthily won; and the patrons of The 
Aldine will freely join with us in the congratulation ; 
all the more surely as we hope, at no distant day, to 
add to our previous representations of this artist's 

genius a copy, fresh from his own hand, of this, in a 
double sense, historically interesting picture. 

TO-DAY. 

Draw nearer, eyes that charmed my heart away 
? 

Nearer and nearer yet; 
And tell me, lips that kiss my cold ones warm, 

How soon can love forget ? 

Nay, tell me not that time and absence ne'er 
Can make you less my own. 

Men always change, dear love, and you will change 
Ere many years have flown. ^ 

You will forget, and, in the coming days, 
Some fair young head will rest 

Where mine rests now ? for the last happy time ? 

Quiet upon your breast. 

And you will love her, dear ; and she will know 

The blessing of your kiss. 

Your life will be complete and glad once^more, 
And me you will not miss. 

You will forget 
? 

forget me utterly ; 
But kiss me while you may, 

And tell me, soft and low, you love me best 
Of all the world ? to-day ! 

? Florence Percy Allen. 
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